






































( LOOK , HE'S ) 
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ES DAVID Z 
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HOW 00 
| You Feet, 
DAVID 2 











f WHat 


z To Be FINe, | / 
A Peereieae E ate ra eet 
: TAKING YOU TO Nias 
\ 


/ YOU'RE GOING \ / pO You 
REMEMBER 


GOING TO THE 





= HULLIGAN'S WHARF 
FOR ALITTLE REST. } 


ae 9} 


































DON'T WoRRY, HONEY, J Via 
(Welt. Be THERE Z00N' ) 

| AND TLL olive You 
\ ANOTHER ONE OF 


YOUR PILLS--+ 









Do You 
REMEMBER WHO 


\ Mace YOU, DAVID 2 
\ 
\ = . 


( 















ACT TWO 














N 1906, A NOW- FORGOTTEN 

MOGUL BUILT AN ESTATE ON 

THIS MOSTLY MAN-MADE ISLAND 
AS A HIDEAWAY FOR HIMBELE, HIE 
MISTRESS, AND THEIR GUESTS» THE 
NOTORIOUSLY BELLIGERENT SERVANTS é 
WERE ALL FROM ONE DISREPUTABLE 
IRISH FAMILY, THE HULLIGANS, AND 
QUESTS WERE KNOWN 10 MOCKINGLY 
REFER TO THE ESTATE AS 
"HULLIGAN'S WHARF" 
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In 1931, MOST OF THE ISLAND We CAME HERE SEVERAL TIMES WHEN Hoan. Nett 

SANK INTO THE LAKE, LEAVING ONLY TL WAS A KID. MOSTLY IT WAS PRETTY Mgt a ry 

THE SERVANTS’ QUARTERS. MY GREAT- DULL, EXCEPT FOR JULY AND AUGUST HELLO MR- | { 
GRANDFATHER BOUGHT THE PROPERTY OF 199], ABOUT WHICH MORE LATER: HULLIGAN- ENS 

AND ALLOWED THE HULLIGANS TO ee ae i 
CONTINUE LIVING THERE, HOSTING TS GOING 

TO BE & FULL 


VARIOUS GUESTS FROM OUR FAMILY 
IN THE SUMMER - 
























HOUSE | 




















Me. HULLIGAN 1S THE LAST OF HIG 
FAMILY TO HAVE GOWN UP ON THE 
ISLAND (THOUGH HE LEFT AT 13, SPENT 
SOME TIME IN THE MERCHANT MARINE, 
AND DIDN'T RETURN UNTIL HIS MI0-30'9), 





/ HER HUSBAND? IRIS 
COULDN'T POSSIBLY BE 
MARRIED ++ 


NARS. CAPON. 1S MY MOTHER'S COUSIN 
FROM CANADA, I'VE MET HE AND 
LITTLE IRIS AT VARIOUS FAMILY FUNE- 
RALS OVER THE YEARS, AND MAYBE 
HERE ONCE OR TWICE. 


















MRS. CAPON AND LITTLE 
IRIS AND HER NEW 

: | HUSBAND HAVE JUST COME 
= =), G IN FROM CANADA: 


Ne 























ANYWAY, THERE'S 
PLENTY OF ROOM FOR 
EVERY BODY 4 




















M&. HULLIGAN G0ES FoR SUPPLIES 
EVERY 4 Of U WEEKS, BUT THERE 

1S ENOUGH FOOD IN DRY STORAGE 2 oS 
TO FEED (0 PEOPLE FOR 3 MONTHS. 7 HE'S NOT 
a = CONTAGIOUS, 








[N KEEPING WITH THE ORIGINAL 
DICTATES OF THE ISLAND, NO 
COMMUNICATION WITH THE MAIN - 
LAND 16 ALLOWED. THERE ARE NO 
PHONES, RADIOS ,ETC:, AND ALL 
POWER IS SELF- GENERATED- 




















Now THAT WE'VE ESTABLISHED OUR SETTING , LET ME TAKE THIS OPPORTUNITY TO 
RE-INTRODUCE OUR VARIOUS PLAYERS. STARTING TO MY RIGHT WE HAVE DOT) WHO 
YOU KNOW; MRS. CAPON; HER 16-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER IRIS ROLAND (Née CAPON); 
1215'S HUSBAND MAN (SHORT FOR MANFRED, HE SAYS); MY MOTHER ; AND (STANDING) 
IF YOU GET CONFUSED, YOU MAY WANT TO REFER BACK TO THIS SCENE - 























HULLIGAN - 
60 WHAT HAPPENED 


_@ TO HIM? 


HE LOOKS 
LIKE HE'S BEEN Lege 
iN a Hockey fe 

FIGHT | 




























T THINK IT'S PRETTY 
CooL! 











r 
HE DOESN'T 
YOU AMERICANS 


HOW AWFUL: 
Rememece = | 

ANYTHING AND YOUR GUNS! 
HEY MULLIGAN ! 


WHY DID THEY 
SHOOT HIMZ 
aout ite A 
e CAN You HURRY 
-FFA IT UP WITH 


ae Rice! 



































50 HOW LONG HAVE 
YOU TWO BEEN MARRIED? 


( WHO, a 


I DON'T KNOW: 


TWO 
MONTHS: 











Lavee THAT NIGHT THERE IS A TERRIBLE STORM. 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS TO A STATE OF LUCID REVELATION 


THOUGHT WAS A ROMANTIC COMEDY 
AND EERIE LIGHTING - 




























BELIEVE ME. T TRIED EvERY- 
THING I COULD THINK OF TO 
STOP THEM | IT'S ABSOLUTELY 
IMPOSSIBLE TO CONTROL A 1e@L 
HER AGE WCTHOUT A MAN 

IN THE HOUSE ! 


BUT NOW You 
LOVE ME, DON'T 
You MOMZ 












PLEASE STOP 
CALLING ME THAT. 


60 vavip, _\ 
6 SHE your |} 
WIFE Z 









THE PAIN-KILLERS HAVE ME VEERING FROM NEAR- 
IN WHICH IT BECOMES CLEAR THAT WHAT THAD ONCE 


(6 ACTUALLY A HORROR STORY, COMPLETE WITH GOTHIC EFFECTS 


WE USED TO GET 
WAY WORSE GIOEMS THAN 
THIS WHEN I WAS A KID~ 


WHAT'S THE MATTERZ 
YOU'RE NOT SCARED, 
ARE Youz 








I DON'T KNOW. 
I FEEL LIKE SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE (5 GOING 

TO HAPPEN 4 











PPARENTLY MY MOTHER DROVE OW SHE'S BACK IN CONTROL AND I'm DON'T ESPECIALLY CARE To FIGURE 
STRAIGHT TO THE HOSPITAL IN NO POSITION TO RESIST; EVEN AT ‘OUT WHO SHOT ME , THOUGH THE 
WHEN SHE HEARD THE NEWS FULL STRENGTH IT'S A HARROWING THOUGHT THAT IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 

ABOUT MY SHOOTING STRUGGLE, I MUST SECRETLY DEVELOP WANDA IS CERTAINLY A THRILLING 
AN IRON CONSTITUTION IF T AM TO FANTASY - 


THWART HER - I 
eetlsetaesa] = . 
fPrcriii,. ot A Kaul ane IN THe, HEAT 
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eo] 
0666 he eke 
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WHEN IT WAS A KID 
I ONCE CRIED FoR TWO HOURS 
BECAUSE MY MOTHER 

STEPPED ON AN ANTHILL’ 


I pouer it 
I DON'T EVEN 
UKE TO KILL ANTS 


























E OT THINKS THAT WANDA HAD A 
MY PROFESSOR SAYS IT'S \ ft VY Jealous BOYERIEN? ON THE SIDE. 
NOT LOVE IF YOURE NOT WHO KNOWS Z WHY WASTE TIME 7 
WILLING TO KILL FOR IT- THINKING ABOUT ITZ THIS COULD YOU GO 


HELEN. 


GET Me. 


ION'T A MURDER MYSTERY-- HOWLIGANZ 


Ee 





TF 


Dee 














WE APPEAR TO 
HAVE A 
visitor 























DEAR GOD, T'M 
if 60 GLAD TO SEE 
\ You GIRLS HERE 


UNCLE 
AUGUST 2 












































HOW LONG HAVE You BEEN 
= HERE --ON THE ISLAND 2 = 
agout \Fuank N\ - 

A WEEK, 
—| 


I THINKs > 

AUGUST, 
WHAT'S. 
WRONGZ 




























I HAVE TERRIBLE NEWS 
WE'VE BEEN ATTACKED! anv VE 
FINALLY GONE AND DONE IT 


BOMBS EVERYWHERE ! 1 


HORRIBLE HORRIBLE. 













IT'S GERM os 


WARFARE , THEY SAY... 





OH 600, YOu 


OU GOD, IT'S aa 
ars 
CAN'T IMAGINE ! 














MY GOD, ARE YS 
You SuRrEez f 


I TOOK THE 
CHANNEL ALL THE WAY 
WO AVOID CONTAMINATION , 
BUT WHO KNOWS -- I 
MAY NOT BE LONG = 
FOR THIS WORLD’ & THE AIR 

1S Pure 


POISON L 





















Eon GOD. 


Hy August. | 
You ALRiGUt? | TO STAY HERE =| POOR BASTARDS BACK THERE ! 


EK WHAT CAN 
= 






WHAT CAN WE 
Are \ 007 WE HAVE 


AT LEAST WE HAVE A 
BETTER CHANCE THAN THOSE 











AS LONG AS WE 
CAN, I SUPPOSE” 





















So How ABouT THAT? NEEDLESS TO SAY THERE WERE SEVERAL 
DAYS OF HAND-WRINGING, AND SOME OF US HAD OUR DOUBTS , BUT 
WE CAME, ULTIMATELY, TO CHOOSE THE MOST COWARDLY OPTION 
(FRANKLY, NONE OF US HAD ANYTHING BETTER To DO THAN TO 
SIT AROUND UNTIL THE FOOD RAN OUT ANYWAY )AND EVENTUALLY 


(T 


FELL INTO THE COLLECTIVE BELIEF THAT THE STORM OF JUNE 26 


HAD ACTUALLY BEEN A DISTANT VOLLEY OF EXPLOSIONS - 





I AWLOw mySeLr To READ ONLY TWO 
PANELS A NIGHT, VERY CLOSELY, WITH 
AN EYE FOR UNCANNY PARALLELS AND 
TRACES OF MY FATHER. LATELY I'VE 
BEEN THINKING MORE AND MORE A- 
BOUT TRACKING HIM DOWN (ASsum- 
IN@ HE'S MANAGE? TO DODGE THE 
GERMS) - 


AFTER THAT, T THINK HE TRIED To DOA 
DAILY STRIP, FAILED, AND RETURNED TO. 
COME BOOKS UNTIL THE LATE "10s WHEN 
HE STOPPED GETTING wioB Ko HE LEFT US 
IN S982 7 
























I know A BIT ABOUT HIS CAREER BUT 
NOT MUCH: HE STARTED IN 196\ (7) 
AND DID A BUNCH OF STUFF FoR A 
SMALL CONNECTICUT PUBLISHER: A 
DETECTIVE THING, SOME HUMOR STUFF, 
A TEENAGER STRIP... JUST DAWNING 
THOUGH -~ 






MY MOTHER LOATHES THE very 
THOUGHT OF HIM, 80 IT'S TOUGH TO 
GET INFORMATION OUT OF HER , AND, 
TO BE HONEST, UNTIL RECENTLY T 
WASN'T ALL THAT INTERESTED - 





FLORENCE! 
‘6 NOT 
WHAT You-- 






3608 
HOw COULD 
YOU? AND WITH 
THAT THING! 








AS FAR AS I CAN TELL, HE WROTE AND 
DREW THE YELLOW STREAK HIMSELF, AS 
WELL AS ALLTHE OTHER FEATURES IN THE 
COMIC (TANGERINE, CRATER CARTER, ETC). 
T HAVE N@ IDEA HOW MANY (SSeS 
THERE WERE BUT THE ONE T HAVE 16 
EEOM 1968. 


T Have A vague Memory, AND IT 
MAY HAVE BEEN A DREAM, OF MY 
MOTHER TELUNG HER LAWYER THAT 
MY FATHER DID SOME "OBSCENE" 
COMICS AT SOME POINT, BUT WHO 
KNOWS ABOUT THAT 











I CAN'T EAT 
ANY MORE OF 
THIS: MUSH 4 fs 


MULLIGAN , 
YOU'RE KILLING 





HEY (R15 -- \ (way z \ 
ARE YOU GOING TO | ( DO_YOU WANT 
\ FINISH Your pce! Te T 
ALREADY TOOK ) 


{ A BITE - 






































YEAH , WELL» THIS STUFE 
TOO BAD ! TASTES LIKE SHr 
H | CAN'T YOU 
MAKE US SOME 
I2ISH STEW OF 
SOMETHING Z 








( 

















ae, 








— 


BULLET HOLE Z o-- e 


6 jie DON'T BE 
Seem =a 50 HARD ON HIM, 

{ HELEN. HE'S ONLY TRYING ) 
TO UGHTEN THINGS uP! wy, 


fr WHEN AE YOu MY GOD: CAN'T 
ee SHOW US YOUR YOU EVER yust-- 













A MOMENT OF TWO OF PEACE- 









































/ GENTLEMEN, LET'S 
GO OUT ON THE PORCH AND 
ALLOW THESE LADIES TO ENJOY 


J 











ASIDE FROM er WELL REMEMBER WHAT 
GETTING SHOT IN f I'M A THEY SAY: EVERY STORY 
THE HEAD, DAVID, i MOVIE DIRECTOR. HAS BEEN TOLD, $0 IF YoU 
WHAT HAVE YOU DONE ‘ i HAVE TO TELL ONE, TELL 
WITH YOURSELF F IT WELL | 


























ARE YOU BOYS = 6s \ 
ANYWAY , NEVERTHELESS, 
Beer oe ke NOBODY'S GOING - IT'S SOMETHING TO 
- y TO BOMB CANADA. THINK ABOUT-- 
WE DON'T HAVE 
ANY ENEMIES | 


(T'S THE ENO OF 
A\ THE WORLD’ 


ne] 








T KNEW A MAN ONCE WHO NO,NOw (TS 

BELIEVED THAT WHEN YOU DIE YOU SPEND ALL AS THOUGH Your LICE, 
ETERNITY SCRUTINIZING EVERY SECOND OF THIS LIFE, \S JUST FODDER- YEAH, WELL: 
YOUR EARTHLY LIFE-- LIKE WATCHING A SOMETHING FOR YOUR IM A 
TAPE RECORDING OF A MOVIE OVER ENLIGHTENED SPIRIT TO MA CHRISTIAN - 

AND OVER: <= mp MUL OVER IN THE 

YOU MEAN APTERLIFE-** 
LIKE JUDGMENT is 
DAYZ 





























MR. CAPON WAG A VERY 
YOUR MOTHER \$ VERY SWEET, DAVID, FRAIL MAN... (T WAS ONE THING 
BUT YOU REALLY SHOULD LET ME DG ACTER ANOTHER UNTIL ONE NIGHT 
| YOUR BANDAGES... I'VE HAD A LOT HE WENT TO SLEEP AND Just 
. EXPERIENCE WITH GICK PEOPLE k NEVER WOKE UP- 
== HAVE YOU BEEN - 
TAKING YOUR PILLS 


——— 


ONLY WHEN 
\T REALLY HURTS.. 





HOW T FEEL WHEN T 
TAKE THOSE PILL6 ¢ 
\ } 


























TSK! SHE REALLY 
SHOULD. BE CHANGING 
THIS ENERY DAY / 















































you 
QUIT ITL 





























DON'T MAKE =a 
Me KICK 
YOuR p66! / 





















































DO_YOU WANT SOME 
HELP WITH THAT Z 











7 =| 
Wel Pease = = 
CON I MANFRED, — ¥ 
J T'M NOT IN THE \ 

MOOD TO BE | 











THIS CONTINUED, ESCALATING 10 
DECLARATIONS, BUT NEVER FOR THE 


ENTIRE SUMMER EXCEEDING THE 
BOUNDS OF INNOCENCE - 


re 


ih 















On THIS EXACT PIER, ON AUGUST 2, 1991 , MY 
COUSIN PAMELA, IN IMITATION OF A YOUNG ADULT 
NOVEL SHE HAD JUST FINIGHED , DECIDED TO 





KI6S ME, WITH TONGUE AND PASSIONATE GROPING, 


UNTIL THE SOUND OF MY TREMBLING KNEE MADE 
HER GIGGLE. WE SPENT THE REST OF THE EVEN- 
ING RETRACING OUR HISTORY IN THE NEW UGHT 
OF OUR SECRET MUTUAL ATTRACTION: 


HERE, LET me 00 IT! | 
YOU GO RELAX! ae 


REALLY , IT'S 
Fy} OKAY. I'M Just 
\ DOING THIS TO 

aS KEEP Busy. 











JUST SHOW 
ME WHICH ONES 
ARE THE WEEDS... 









THE NEXT MORNING AT BREAK- 
FAST SHE INTERTWINED HER 
TOES WITH MINE UNDER THE 
TABLE NOT FIVE FEET FROM HER 
FATHER'S FIST ++» LATER , WE 
DECEIVED OUP PARENTS BY 
KISSING UNDERWATER IN A 
SERIES OF TEN-SECOND SUBMER- 
SIONS + = 




















FURTIVE PARTIAL NUDITY AND WHISPERED ALLOWED ME, SIGNIFICANTLY , TO 


HE NIGHT BEFORE OUR PARTING SHE 


FOLLOW WITH MY HAND THE GOLDEN 
FUZZ AT THE SMALL OF HER BACK IN- 
TO HER DAMP BATHING Suit FoR A 
MOMENTOUS STAY - 

















THE FOUOWING AFTERNOON T 
WATCHED HER SOBBING FACE THROUGH 
MY TELESCOPE AS IT DISAPPEARED 
OVE@ THE HORIZON - 





HERE WAS NOT THE TINIEST 


DION'T SEE HER AGAIN UNTIL HER bf 
FATHER'S FUNERAL TWO YEARS LATER. SHE ACKNOWLEDGEMENT OF OUR 
WAS VERY THIN (POSSIBLY BULIMIC ) WITH INCESTUOUS SUMMER; NOT 60 
MUCH AS AN UNCONSCIOUS 


GARISH MAKE-UP AND EYES THAT LOOKED 
SMIRK» I WAS JUST ANOTHER 


AS THOUGH THEY HAD CRIED OVER A HUNDRED 
NO-GO0D BOYFRIENDS. DULL RELATIVE IN THE SYMPATHY 





FORGINE ME FOR INVADING 
YOUR UTTLE ROOM LIKE THIS, 
DAVID... I'VE HAD A BIT Ta 
DRINK AND T JUST FELT 
LUKE TALKING To You. 








OF CouRsE COME LIERE, 
NOT: DAVID. .- 
WE'RE ALL T KNOW ae 

ADULT OR AMERICAN: 

ae 77 LIKE THESE - 


G00'S SAKE! 











WHAT'S, 
THIS 
FoRr2 








DO YOU MIND TALKING 
TO ME, DAVID2 OR AM 
I TOO OLD FOR YoU? 






































































































































WHAT'S THIS IT'S KIND OF 
ONE ABOUT? / HARD To EXPLAIN. 


I REALLY NEED TO 
GET MY PROJECTOR | 








FIXED: { 





























































































































































































































WHY DOES 
YOUR FAMILY HATE 
ME $0 MUCH % 




















FACE IT, 
once AN I ONY CAME ALONG ON THIS 


ASSHOLE + | FUCKING TRIP BECAUSE T 

THOUGHT WE COULD WoRK 

THINGS OUT BETWEEN Your 
MOTHER AND ME + 





I BET Youo 
GET A KICK 
OUT OF IT- 


YEAH, 
WELL, THAT 
WAS PRETTY 

STUPID! 











CAN'T SHE AT 
LEAST HAVE Some 2516 
FUCKING HUMAN look, 
DECENCY Z e SHE JUST 
T GREW WP WITHOUT | HATES You. 
A MOTHER IN THE 
HOUSE ; T DON'T 
NEED THIS SHIT 
FROM HER | 




























(TS NOTHING PERSONAL, 
(T'S JUST THE WAY YOU ACT- 
SHE ALWAYS HATES PEOPLE 
UKE THAT ++» 


_f AND BASICALLY SHE'LL 

JUST NEVER FORGIVE 
YOU FOR RUINING MY 

UFE +» OKAYZ 





















By AzoUND NOON THE NEXT DAY We 
NOTICED THAT MRS, CAPON WAS 
MISSING+ 





{ SHE Took 
ONE OF 
(\ THE BOATS. 














DO YOu 
SEE 
ANYTHING? 











AUGUST AND HULUGAN WENT OUT 
TO LOOK ABOUND BUT THERE WAS NO 
SIGN OF A BODY. HAD IT FALLEN 
ASLEEP BEFOZE SHE LEFT THE ROOM? 
T CAN'T REMEMBER. HAD I DRIVEN 
HER TO SUICIDE? AMT THE MONSTER 
IN MY OWN HORROR STORY? 
sant 









WE CAN'T 
JUST SIT AROUND 
WE'VE GOT TO 
FIND Hee! 















THERE'S NOWHERE 
LEFT TO LOOK, 








YOU, DAVIDe DID 
YOU TALK TO HER 
LAST Mente & 








SOMETIMES T THINK THAT'S 
THE ONLY REASON You MARRIED 
ME: TO PISS HER OFE-- 








nN 


MAYBE THE POISON | 
GOT TO HER 
MANGE IT DOES | 


SOMETHING TO 
Your MIND’ = 
2 


















Yeau, 

MAYBE 50., 
MAYBE THAT'S 
EXACTLY WHAT 
HAPPENED 
































POOR LITTLE IRIS... 
THANK GOD SHE STILL 
HAS MANFRED * 





you poo 
THING. WE_ REALLY 
NEED TO GET You 
AWAY FROM ALL 
i THIS TAMULT * 


50 DAVID, 
AUGUST TELLS ME 
YOU'RE A MOVIE 

DIRECTOR Z 






































( OU NO, 
NOT REALLY 





7 WELL 
THANK GOD 
FOR THAT / 





= 34 























“THERE IT WAS! THE LONG-AWAITED OPENING 
SALVO IN HER CAMPAIGN TO GET ME BACK INTO 
THE FAMILY Home (SURELY MERRYVALE HAD 
BEEN SPARED BY THE TERRORISTS! ), LUCKILY, 
A SPONTANEOUS HEADACHE ALLOWED ME TO 
WITHDRAW BEFORE THE FOLLOW-THROUGH- 




























Tumult! T HAD FORGOTTEN THE 
EERIE CALLOUSNESS THAT CAME TO HER 
IN TIMES OF DISTRESS. ALL SUFFERERS 
WERE BELITTLED WITH QUAINT DIM- 
INUTIVES AS THOUGH, BY CONTRAST, 
HER SOLITARY, SEXLESS ADULTHOOD 
WAS THE ONLY VALID TRAGEDY - 














VEN NOW I FEEL AS THOUGH I 

BAREL OW MY MOTHER, SHE 

HAS AN INSCRUTABLE VAGUENESS, 

EQUAL PARTS MASCULINE AND FEM: 
ININE , THAT CAN ONLY BE 
O IN THE NEGATIVE 


YOU PUT. 
€ DOWN THIS 
HUMAN ACT : i INSTANT £ 


WE RUN OUT. 
THAT'S (T-- 


MAYBE 
EVERYTHIN 

BACK TO NORMAL 
BY Now. 








IT'S ALL BULLSHIT, IF 
YOU AGK ME+ I STILL See 
PLANES OVERHEAD AND SHIPS 
ON THE HORIZON -- 

THE WORLD AIN'T 

ENDED Yer / 











MANFRED, 
WOULD YOu 
COME HERE 

PLEASE 2 








THE IMMEDIATE THOUGHT WAS TOO DREADFUL TO ARTICULATE + AUGUST HAD 
BEEN RIGHT AND, FOR ALL WE KNEW, HORRIFIC microbes WERE RIGHT NOW 
INVADING OUR EVERY PORE: 


ES S= 
HE HAD I'M Sue IT 
$ ‘T TO HAVE BEEN AT WAS HIS HEART. 
LEAST. SEVENTY- To 
B ENE P 












px ntti, 





































Gop, T HATE ims. \ wHy DID 


ST WANT TO GET YOU EVER 
I Just wi of “ ee 
HIM Z 


I HON a 




































































=e 


























DAVID, YOU REALLY 
NEED TO TALK TO 
YOUR FRIEND + 























WHy 2 I_ DON'T KNOW WHAT SHE THINKS 
SHES DOING WITH LITTLE 12S BUT 
\TS EXTREMELY DISRESPECTFUL TO 
MANFRED! I CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT 
HE MUST THINK OF US ! 


























HOW COULD YOU LIVE WITH 
SOMEONE LIKE THAT @ 
(T'S NO WONDER ALL 
THESE BAD THINGS KEEP 
HAPPENING To You 






















$0 WHAT [6 ITZ 
YOu WON'T EUuCK ME 
BUT You'UL FUCK 
ANOTHER GIRLI? 
HOW'S THAT 
GONNA woeK 2! 





GET YOU , IRIS --- 

I THOUGHT 
YOUR MOTHER'S 
DEATH WOULD BRING 

US CLOSER ~~ 


























( I love you, 
IRIS ve 


600, I LOVE You 
60 FUCKIN’ MUCH- 































Le a 
{ JESUS FUCK, IBIS! ) 


WHAT DOT HAVE 
TO 00 2! / 
























ve LIKE WHEN YOU 
FIRGT MET WHAT'S-HER- NAME--~ 
IT'S JUST LIKE THAT, 
I Bet. 





I ow 
WEIED. 60 


WANDA: 




















DO YOU STILL 
MISS HERS 


ESS 








POOR DAVID... AT “SHE'S PROBABLY DEAD 
LEAST YOU FINALLY FUCKED , NOW , ANYWAY + 
HER, RIGHT Z 


PLEASE DON'T 
60 INTO Your 
DOOMSDAY 
ROUTINE RIGHT 
NOW , OKAY @ 





OH DAVID, WHAT 

AM I GOING TO DO 
I'VE NEVER 

BEEN $0 IN LOVE-- 












































WHERE IS 
MY WIFE [2 








[O- 


















































ad ul 































































































ae GOD, DAVID... LOOK 


| © WHAT THEY'VE DONE To Him! 
| YOU'RE NOT GOING TO KEEP 

\ DEFENDING THAT HORRID LITTLE 
Ne peices OF YOURS AFTER-- 


ee 





oe 5a ee | 


== DID: You_ Have 
| ANYTHING To po 
\ 0 WITH THIS 2 





































ONE BEAT AFTER THE MOMENT OF RECOGNITION 
A SINGLE TRUMPET BLARE ANNOUNCES THE 
GRAVITY OF THIS DISCOVERY ; THEN, A 
SUSPENDED SPELL OF UNEARTHLY QUIET, FROM 
WHICH EMERGES A FAMILIAR TIMPANI 
HEARTBEAT: -- 






He TRIED To *, 


KILL HER! I'm Sure 
HE PROBABLY KILLED 
MRS. CAPON T00-- 





THAT'S an. 
TERRIBLE THING | (" 


TO-- 


























T courd Not HEAR MY OWN INSUFFICIENT RESPONSE ABOVE 
THE ROAR OF TEARING NEWSPRINT; INNOCENT COLOR-DOTS , AS 
HARMONIOUS AS MAGNIFIED MOLECULES , ARE DIVIDED BEFORE 
ME WITH GRISLY RELISH - 








6 
% 
Si 











Heretorore UNSPOKEN WORDS ARE 
EXCHANGED AT A CLIP SO RAPID AS 


TO DEFY MEMORY AND COMPREHENSION. 


SUDDENLY, FOR THE DURATION OF ONE 
PARTICULAR LINE, THERE IS A 
TEMPO SHIFT, AS THOUGH FROM 
FAST- FORWARD TO MACABRE , 
HYPER-VIVID SLOW-MOTION - 








YOUR FATHER: 
(5 DEAD: 


MEAGER DETAILS FOLLOW, ONLY 
HALE-HEARD (X YEARS AGO, GOT A 
LETTER FROM HIS LAWYER, BURNED 
THE LETTER , DIDN'T KNOW YOU WERE 
60 INTERESTED). 








Now More THAN ever T MUST = MY_EATHER'S “OBSCENE” COMIC 
STRAIN TO WRING MEANING FROM SURELY SHE HAD BEEN TALKING 





THESE DISEMBODIED FRAMES - ABOUT THIS ISSUE. 





OU GOD, T HAVE NO ONE- 
EVEN MY OWN MOTHER HATES 
ME. I'M ALL ALONE - 



































YOUR MOTHER TELLS 
Me YOU THINK I'm 
A MURDERER 

















if YEAH, WELL THE = 
2 )| WAY I See IT MAYBE 


EVERYBODY KNOWS You 


WERE SCREWING MRS. CAPON | 
Ries THE MURDERER! | WHAT WAS THAT ALL ABOUT 




















So A EIGHT BREAKS oT. WHO 

STARTED ITZ I DON'T SUPPOSE IT 
MATTERS, MY STANDARD TACTIC OF 
FEIGNED VIOLENT ABANDON 1S NOT 
EFFECTING AND T SUSPECT THAT 

MANERED. IF HE HAS ANY SMARTS 
AT ALL, WILL BEAT ME TO DEATH 





THERE'LL 
BE NONE 
OF THAT + 























DON'T 


YOU FUCKING 
TOUCH ME! 







































sToP IT! 
stop iT !! 

















MY PLAN 1S NOT YET FULLY DEVELOPED BUT HERE IS THE T HAVEN'T DECIDED WHAT TO DO ABOUT MY MOTHER. 
BASIC IDEA I WILL SIT QUIETLY FOR A FEW HOURS, T CAN'T JUST ABANDON HER, CAN IL 2 WHAT CAN I 
POSSIBLY TAKING A SHORT NAP, UNTIL THE OTHER Petes DOZ NO ONE SHOULD HAVE TO MAKE SUCH A 

ARE ASLEEP, AT WHICH POINT L TIP-TOE TO THE DECISION +++ 

AND ESCAPE « 








Our story, AS You CAN SEE, HAS TAKEN 
A TURN TOWARD VIOLENCE AND SUSPENSE 
AND I MUST, AS PROTAGONIST , SUMMON 
THE COURAGE TO AcT- 























]N ONLY 59 DAYS ON THE ISLAND WE 
HAD VIOLATED EVERY SOCIAL CONVENTION 
SHORT OF CANNIBALISM ; AND NOW, 
MOST EGREGIOUS OF ALL, A MOTHER 
HAS FORSAVEN HER OWN CHILD ~ 





OR AM I WRONG? IT'S POSSIBLE 
(PROBABLE, EVEN) THAT MANFRED HAS 
GONE OFF ALONE.--OR , EVEN 
MORESO, THAT HULLIGAN HAS GONE, 
BRAVING THE INFECTED MAINLAND , 
IN SEARCH OF SUPPLIES - 



































































THEY TOOK 
THE BOAT AND 
THE REST OF 
THE CEREAL: 
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I SUPPOSE WE 
COULD ALWAYS | 
EAT EACH OTHER: 











































































WHAT 
ABOUT THE 


POISON & 
aS A 


(= 








YES, 1 DO NEED 
HELP, THANK YOU 
FOR ASKING - 
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TO BE CONTINUED... 
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PREVIOUSLY 


OUR YOUNG NARRATOR AFTER |] 
INTRODUCING US TO HIS Room: = | 
MATE DOT, 16 VISITED BY A 
CHILDHOOD FRIEND, WHITEY, WHO || 
\o QUICKLY KILLED OFF. ONTHE | 
} i} 

| 

| 





WAY TO THE FUNERAL HE FAUS 
FOR A COLLEGE STUDENT, WANDA’ 
AFTER DATING HIM FOR CLOSE 
TO 7 WEEKS, SHE DISAPPEARS. 
SHORTLY THEREAFTER, HE IS 
SHOT IN THE HEAD- ALONG THE 
WAY SEVERAL FACTS ARE REVEAL- 
ED THAT WOULD PROBABLY | 
ENHANCE YOuR ENTOYMENT 
OF THE CURRENT \S66ue. | 


ElGHTBALL # 20. FEBRUARY 1999. | 
| 





EIGHTBALL \& PUBLISHED BY FAN 
TAGRAPHICS BOOKS, INC. GROTH 
A THOMPSON PRODRIETORS. ALL 
CHARACTERS, ART & STORIES ARE © 
DANIEL CLoWES, PRINTED IN 
CANADA No SIMILARITY BETWEEN 
THE CHARACTERS IN EIGHTBALL AND. 
ANY PERSONS, LIVING OR DEAD, IS 
INTENDED, LETTERS BECOME ie 
THE PROPERTY OF ME. BIG al 
THANKS TO JOUN KURA~ 

MOTO FOR TECHNICAL 

GURUSHIP AND To 

PROMOTIONAL 

GENIUS J 
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THE AGONY COLUMN i 
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PAGE 26 (issue # 
19) 16 ONE OF THE 
most HoRe(c(C / 
POIGNANT PAGES 
IN THE Histoey oF 
COMICS, MY HANDS 
FELT THE CELLULITE 
ANO. TINY HALES 
ON THE FEMALE'S 
REAR PARTS ; TOR- 
RENTS OF BILE AND 
VOMIT CLIMBED 
NORTHWARD, AND 
SWEAT DROPLETS 
BEGAN TO ACCUM: 
LATE IN VARIOUS 
CREVICES AST READ 





THAT PAGE 

ERIC WHITE a 
SAN FRANCISCO 
as re 





TWENTY — ESR 


TM INTRIGUED BY 
THIS FRAIL YOUNG 
MAN, AND WITH THE 
BABE HE KNOWS FoR 
A WHILE, WITH HER 
LOVELY FACE BNO 
WELL-DEVELOPED 
@ume. © Uke 
BABES TO HAVE Wel 
DEVELOPED, BEAUT - 
FULLY BULGING BUT- 
TOLKG.T WAS ALWAYS 
DEFICIENT AT TAKING 
PART IN THE INTER 
PLAY THAT MUST 
PROCEED BEFORE A 
MAN CAN FUCK A 
WOMAN, A LOT: 
OF THAT 16 DUE To 
AN ACTUAL TER- 
ROR oF DE- 
S\ebBLE 
WOMEN, 
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(conr'?) WHICH DAVID BORING 
DOESN'T SHOW + 

BN: DUNCAN 
BERKELEY , CA 


THANK YOU FOR DOING WHAT 
YOU 00, DOES FAME FULFILL 
“SELF - ACTUALIZATION" AC- 
CODING TO MASLOW'S HIER- 
ARCHY OF NEEDS 2 
CAREYANN ScHAcrER. 
VICTORIA, B.E- 


EIGHT BALL CHALLENGES ANITI- 
PERCEPTIONBL HOMOSEXUAL AROUSAL 
PATTERNS AND PROVOKES META 
BOLIC SYMPTOMS T WIGH TO 016- 
AVOW IN FAVOR OF SHAVING 
MY BALLS (AGAIN) 

RAY JOHNSON 

ELOISDALE | AZ: 


T WAS GOIN TO COMMIT Sul- 

CIDE, BUT T DECIDED To WAIT $0 

T CAN SEE WHAT HAPPENS. 
BRITT SORENSON 
ALLSTON | MA+ 


24D SHATTUCK AVE #2107 
| BERHELEY,CA+ 94704 


» FOR A CURRENT LISTING 
. OF ORIGINAL ART 
FoR SALE, PLEASE 
SEND 2 DOLLARS 
~ CASH TO THE 
ABOVE 
ADDRESS. 
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UR LATEST AND GREATEST! NINE 


STORIES GATHERED HERE FOR THE cigeT 
TIME. 104 PAGES IN COLOR AND BRW- 
WARDZOVER ONLY = £32. POSTPAID « 
SIGNED DELUXE EDITION + #42. POBTPAIO 












SHOLANDLY, THE SOFTCOVER OF 145 | 
TIMELES CLADSIC 16 OUT OF PRINT: 


REMAING, IHU PAGES. BAW. 
$42 PEO. WON'T YOU FEEL UKE 
AN ASSHOLE IF YOU MISS OUT? 











DON'T BE ASTUPID 
CHUMP! BUY ONLY 
WHEN YOu SEE THE 
EIGHTBALL 

L060} 








THIS FAN FAVORITE 16 AVAILABLE IN BOTH SortCOVER 
ANO HARDCOVER (632) EDITIONS - 48 PAGES. BRW 





